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Seniors Get Entire 'Spotlight' Edition
Senior Production 
Exposes Talent
The seats in the gym had 
been readily taken when pro­
ducer and announcer, Marie 
Thomas, came out and informed 
the audience that the production 
which was about to take place 
was centered around the idea 
of small town girls going to the 
big city-namely, New York. She 
further related that the girls 
would visit the fabulous night 
clubs, the famous Carnegie Hall, 
and the notorious “Village.” Some 
of the girls would also audition 
their talent at one of New York’s 
largest talent agencies.
The production was underway 
with the whistling of the train 
(made by the participants) and 
the unboarding of about fifty 
“hicks” (a majority of the senior 
class) from Waycross and Val­
dosta. These girls congregated in 
front of Grand Central Station 
. with their suitcases and awed 
at the vastness of New York. 
Soon a chorus group among the 
girls decided to rehearse for 
their audition. Instantly the en­
tire group was singing to the 
audience, “Let us entertain 
you—, Let us make you smile; 
We have a few tricks, some old 
and some new tricks, We’re very 
versatile. . .”
The girls dispersed in small 
groups and decided to do various 
things. One group was over­
heard saying, “Ya’ll, let’s go to 
one of them big, exclusive, New 
York night clubs.” Another 
group was over-heard saying, 
“Hey, let’s hear some of that 
long-haired music at Carnegie 
Hall and get a little cultured.” A 
third group was over-heard say­
ing, “Let’s go to that weird place 
where them Beatniks hang out; 
you know-the Village.”
And so they did. . .
The audience was warm and 
wonderful, laughing and applaud­
ing almost continuously through­
out the production. As soon as 
the production was over, they 
came down and congratulated the 
Senior Class and told them of 
how they had enjoyed the pro­
duction. Dr. Cochran was over­
heard exclaiming to one of the 
participants, “It was together! 
So much variety! You have done 
something no other class has 
done! This was truly a Senior 
Production.”
Since that night many com­
ments about the production have 
been made. President Manley re-
Katie Coleman, Valedictorian
marked that, “The class of 1963, 
in presenting its production, 
demonstrated that there are cer­
tain traditions that are enduring. 
When the class presented its 
Senior Production it demonstrat­
ed that the Freshman Production 
it participated in in 1959 made an 
indelible impression on the class. 
The show itself was exceptionally 
well done and those who parti­
cipated demonstrated that they 
were a talented group. It is 
hoped that the class of 1963 has 
set an example which will be 
followed by other classes.”
Mrs. Katherine Thompson, 
House Mother in Abby, said that 
“The production was exception­
ally good. It was full of humor 
and variety. The thing that im­
pressed me most was that it was 
different. A trend of thought, 
totally different from former 
years, was exhibited. There was 
a lot of individuality and origi­
nality. The acting was very good. 
I thought the marching was ex­
ceptionally good. I didn’t know 
the girls had so much talent.”
Dr. Grace Boggs Smith, the 
Senior Class’ advisor, said, “I 
thought it showed a great deal of 
imagination. It was interesting 
because it had so much variety. 
My husband and I enjoyed it 
tremendously.”
One of the senior’s little sisters 
remarked that, “Girls, who, I 
thought, knew only how to go 
to class and back, were sur­
prisingly talented.” Maude 
Brown, a freshman, went so far 
■as to say, “I hope you do it again 
so that the whole student body 
can see it. They didn’t know it 
would be this good!”
Chester White, a Morehouse 
senior, said, “It was nice—real 
mellow! I enjoyed the whole 
show-especially that girl who 
sang like Nina Simone (Ester
(Continued on page 4)
Adye Bel Sampson issues out the beautifully done yearbooks.
Native Atlantans 
Get Top Honors
Katie Mildred Coleman from 
Atlanta, Georgia will graduate 
with the class of 1963 as the 
student with highest honors. She 
has a major in Mathematics and 
a minor in Secondary Education.
Four years ago Katie was one 
of the five valedictorians of the 
graduating class of 1959 at Book­
er T. Washington High School in 
Atlanta, Georgia. While in high 
school she was secretary of the 
Honor Society. She earned scho­
larships to Spelman College and 
Howard University but chose to 
accept the scholarship to Spel­
man.
Katie participated n the Coop- 
eratve Expermental Summer 
School sponsored for the first 
time by Atlanta University the 
summer of 1959.
During her four years at Spel­
man, she has participated in the 
Glee Club (one semester), Day 
Students’ Organization (secretary, 
1960-61), Dance Club, and AMS 
Players. She was assistant secre­
tary of her sophomore class, has 
worked on the Spotlignt staff, 
and this year was secretary of 
Abby’s House Council, and a 
mathematics laboratory Assistant. 
She has earned full-tuition scho­
larships for the past four years 
and has made the honor roll for 
six out of seven semesters.
Katie received the Trevor and 
Bertha S. Arnett Scholarship for 
1962 and the Seymouur Finney 
Prize for 1963.
Her hobbies are singing, danc­
ing, sewing, and playing the 
piano. Her special interests in­
clude singing, and reading poetry. 
She is a member of West Hunter 
Baptist Church where she is a 
Sunday School teacher, pianist 
for the Sunday School, and a 
member of the Youth Choir.
Next year Katie plans to teach 
in the Atlanta Public School 
System. With this experience, 
she will begin work on a MA 
degree in mathematics or educa­
tion during the summer of 1964.
Rhoda Ann Home, also from 
Atlanta, Georgia, will graduate 
with second highest honors. She 
has a major in Music and a 
minor in Education.
Rhoda was one of the two 
salutatorians of the graduating 
class of 1959 at Booker T. Wash­
ington High School in Atlanta, 
Georgia. In high school she was 
a member of the Honor Society 
and winner of the Graham Jack- 
son Award for Musical Excell­
ency.
During her four years at Spel­
man, she has participated in the 
Spelman College Glee Club, AMS 
Chorus, Spelman College Or­
chestra, Day Students’ Organizat­
ion, SNEA, and AMS Players 
(summer stock). She was among 
Who’s Who in American Univer­
sities and Colleges in 1962, win­
ner of a four year full-tuition 
scholarship, and has made the 
honor roll six out of seven 
semesters.
During her four years at Spel­
man, she has toured each year 
with the Spelman College Glee 
Club.
Her hobbies include reading 
philosophical essays, playing the 
violin and piano, and sewing.




On Monday, June 20th, the 
Spelman College chapel audi­
ence sat anxiously awaiting Dr. 
Manley’s announcement of the 
students who would receive 
awards for the 1962-63 academic 
year.
The purpose of Awards Day 
is to honor those students who 
have made outstanding achieve­
ments during the year.
Among the students who re­
ceived awards were eight seniors. 
Ernestine Crawford received 
three awards: the Jerome Award 
for creative achievement which 
is offered for a piece of work 
in any field which shows creative 
ability of a high order. Her field 
is home economics and she re­
ceived this award for clothing 
design. She also won the Minnie 
Jane Washington Award which 
is awarded to the senior who 
shows the greatest development 
In the field of home economics, 
and the Crisco Award, which is 
given to the student most profi­
cient in home economics.
Mary Jane Reid and Earline 
Robinson received the Alma 
'Cubes Spanish Prize for their 
proficiency in Spanish.
Katie Coleman received the 
Seymour Finney Prize which is 
awarded to the student in the 
graduating class with the highest 
scholarship record.
Dorcas Boit received the Eula 
L. Eagleson Prize which is 
awarded to the senior student 
who is deemed best to represent 
the spirit of Spelman as exempli­
fied by her manifest love for its 
ideals and traditions.
Ora Bruno received the science 
prize for her outstanding
(Continued on page 4)
To You I Bestow
We, the members of the Senior 
class being a sound body and 
a somewhat dubious state of 
mind, do hereby declare this to 
be our last will and testament. 
On this twenty-third day of May, 
nineteen hundred and sixty-three, 
we dedicate ourselves to the task 
of bequeathing our most pro­
found thoughts and unselfish con­
cessions to those who remain 
here within these ivied walls.
I, Dorothy Sampson, will my 
cheerful disposition and constant 
smile to Dorothy Dailey.
I, Henrietta Stocks, will my 
glee club dress to any under­
classman who sings bass well and
I Prophesy That
It is a bright sunny day in 
June. . .to be exact, it is the day 
of the 10th year reunion of the 
class of 1963. A decade has pass­
ed since they haunted these halls 
of Spelman. Many changes have 
taken place since that time.
Dr. Albert Manley celebrating 
his 20th year as president, now 
introduces the speaker for the 
occasion. It is none other than 
Dr. Cecile Ganpatsingh, president 
of the class of 1963.
Dr. Ganpatsingh has recently 
been appointed as ambassador of 
British Guinia; she is the first 
woman to hold such position in 
her country.
Sitting at the right of Dr. 
Ganpatsingh is Dr. Joan An­
drews, the first lady scientist to 
be sent to Mars to investigate 
the findings for the cure of 
a common cold. The poet laureate 
of the year 1973, Miss Ann Ash­
more, has just entered taking her 
seat by Professor Jean L. Ber­
rien.
Miss Ora Bruno, dietician and 
manager of ‘the dining hall has 
just received a long distance call 
from Dr. Ruth Birchette inform­
ing her that she will be late ar­
riving for the reunion. Dr. Bir- 
chett just returned from Europe 
where she introduced her new 
theory concerning psycho-neuro- 
tics to the International Board of 
Psychologists.
Dr. Bettie Darden, wife of 
the chief of Eldoret and 
a member of the Interntionl 
Accreditation Committee of 
Schools and Colleges will give a 
report on the progress of educa­
tion in Kenya within the last 
decade. Miss Bessie Boyd has 
just arrived in her 1973 Speed­
ster which she won for first 
place in the International 400 
mile speed race.
The beautiful organ music ¡s 
being rendered for the occasion 
by Spelman’s own Barbara 
Brown who wrote the original 
music for the academy winning 
movie “A Grape In The Sun” 
written and produced by the for­
mer Marie Thomas, now Mrs. 
Boudra Hammond.
Barbara Bursey founder and 
head scientist of Bursey Inc. has 
just introduced a drug capable of 
magnifying the size of an amoeba 
so that it may be .seen by the 
naked eye.
Dr. Katie Coleman has just 
revised the Einstein Theory of 
Relativity because she found fal-
(Continued on page 4)
can compete with any Morehouse 
man in this voice.
I, Gloria Travis, will my chapel 
seat to any incoming senior who 
can brave the cold weather and 
afford the loss of sleep.
I, Barbara Odom, will my cap 
and gown to Patricia Odom.
I, Constance Thomas, will my 
ability to cook to Myrtis Willis.
I, Florine Mack, will my seat 
in Education Seminar to any 
diligent student teacher who is 
willing to attend seminar each 
week.
I, Imo Lee, will my paint brush 
to any aspiring abstract artist.
(Continued on page 4)
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Never before in history has 
any class had “little sisters” as 
great as the ones we have. Al­
though they have been sweet the 
whole year through, their kind­
ness had never been so out­
standingly shown as it was 
through the Hawaiian Luau.
The Hawaiian Luau was a rich 
occasion. The gym was beauti­
fully decorated. There was a 
huge pineapple in the center of 
the floor. Colorful paper flowers 
were everywhere. Each guest was 
given a gay leis and the 
girls wore muu-muus and scent­
ed flowers in their hair. The 
night was filled with various 
activities. Included among them 
was the delicious Hawaiian meal 
which consisted of plums, peach­
es, bananas, sliced pineapples, 
lime sherbert. and Hawaiian 
punch. The meal was eaten on 
white table cloths on the floor. 
After the meal, a revealing 
“prophesy” was read. The re­
cords were the latest and many 
new dances were learned — one 
of which was the “New Wobble.” 
At nine o’clock, the male guests 
arrived and we were off to a 
night of fun. To our “little sis­






It seems to be the rule that 
every other year Spelman mana­
ges to get the cream of the crop. 
You are the epitome of the best 
that Spelman has gotten thus 
far. As our big sisters you have 
set an inspiring example for us 
to follow.
We have shared many moment­
ous occasions and events toge­
ther. For two years in a row you 
have been represented in the 
Maroon and White court, you 
have shown great leadership in 
SNCC and on the campus. The 
joys and the sorrows which are 
ours will always be imbedded 
in our hearts.
Throughout the year we have 
tried to do little things to show 
our appreciation. And now as the 
time for us to part is quickly 
drawing near we can’t help but 
shed a tear. Our only hope for 
thè incoming freshman class is 
that they will be as wonderful 
and sweet and “together” as you 
are.
Before we get too sentimental 
we will bring this letter to a 
close in hope that some day you 
will be able to look back at 
this letter and smile because of 
fond memories.
Now is the time for all good men to come to the aid of their coun­
try. This is what I call a thought provoking sentence, so I throw it 
out to you.
Commencement is the beginning of a new and hopefully fruitful 
life to moslt of us. It is the time when Spelman women venture out 
into that cruel world to experience life on their own.
For the past few days, I have had a full feeling without the aid 
of food. After much deliberation, I have finally realized that I am 
sad because I am about to make an exodus from the walls of what 
many of us label as “Sing Sing Prison”.
For four years I have complained about the cruel, illogical, non­
sensical rules that Spelman imposes upon us. Now I realize that I am 
not happy to leave “Sing Sing”.
I shall miss the uncalled for routine of going to chapel, the beauti­
ful services on Sunday which we term Vespers, the stifling restric­
tions that caused me many unhappy moments ... I shall miss one 
of my favorite teachers, Mrs. Jordan, whom I came to love in the 
course “Literature In Our Society”, the conferences with Mr. Coe on 
the budget for the SPOTLIGHT, the sly attempts at avoiding duty 
work. Above all, I shall miss the hard, long, enjoyable hours of 
working with my great love—the SPELMAN SPOTLIGHT;
I wish to thank the staff and our advisor, Mrs. Naomi Chivers, who 
have worked so well with me. If I owned a newspaper, I would hire 
you all as chief assistants. Also, special thanks go out to the senior 
non-staff members who amid their final examinations came to 
my rescue with articles and other services.
Because she is such a fine person, I would like to pay a tribute to 
Cecile Ganpatsingh, our pioneering senior class president. Cecile, we 
love you! Under your leadership, Spelman has the most outstanding 
senior class that it has ever had, and ever shall have. We; nor Spel­
man can forget you.
The seed has been planted. The roots are established. The flower is 
growing . . . out toward the expanding horizons, attempting to make 
them contracting horizons. Seniors, we alone have come all the way. 
Now we must leave our beloved Spelman, but her memory will always 
linger with us.
Spelman we love you, leave you, but we will return. But before we 
go, let us present you with a challenge. We, the senior class of ’63, 
present you, Spelman College, with this challenge . . .
I. To the students:
A. To assume more responsibility
1. By being cognizant of your obligations that go along with 
more extended academic and social freedom.
2. By being aware of the increasing responsibilities and op­
portunities that await you outside of Spelman’s gates, and 
prepare yourselves for them.
3. By making student government work through cooperation 
and participation.
4. By using all opportnities offered in the Atlanta University 
Center to nourish your intellectual, spiritual and social de­
velopment.
5. By respecting the rights of fellow students and living to­
gether harmoniously.
B. To look at yourselves objectively by asking questions as these:
1. Am I a mature individual?
2. What image do I give others?
3. What do I want out of life?
4. Am I living up to my potential?
5. Do I stand up for my convictions?
II. To the faculty and administration:
A. To prepare the college woman to meet her increasing re­
sponsibilities in the world of today and indeed tomorrow,
1. By providing an informal atmosphere in the classroom and 
on campus, which encourages critical thinking and inte­
llectual curiosity.
2. By giving the student more opportunity to shape her own 
future.
3. By listening to the student’s voice which is constantly cry­
ing out and requesting the removal of the “CHAINS”.
B. To establish a rapport between faculty, students and admini­
stration that will engender respect on all sides.
Teachers
1. By avoiding favoritism in the classroom and particularly in 
grading.
2. By respecting the opinion of the students whether or not 
they are in accord with your own ideas.
3. By discarding “old yellowed notes” and brushihng up on 
modern trends in education.
4. By motivating the student, providing interesting ways of 
presenting material to students.
5. By being human enough to realize that the student is not 
a machine. For example: If a student is unable to meet the 
deadline for a certain assignment, consider individual dif­
ferences and limitations.
6. By being aware that each student is entitled to three cuts 
without penalty.
Administration:
1. By not allowing special privileges only to a chosen few.
2. By recognizing the fact that many of the complaints of the
(Continued on page 4, column 1)
60 Seconds Made Her Say 
You Will Not Eat Here!
It is unfortunate when an analogy can be made between the 
downtown restaurants and the Spelman College dining hall. Lester 
Maddox bodily threw out students who attempted to secure food 
in his restaurant. A working student in the dining hall locked 
the door and refused to allow several students Who had arrived 
between the minutes of 7:00 a.m. and 7:01 the opportunity to eat 
breakfast after a very long night of studying. Unfortunately, there 
was a discrepancy between the time of the clock in the dining 
hall and that of Harkness Hall which had seconds until 7:00 a.m.
This experience reminded me of our attempts to integrate the 
restaurants in downtown Atlanta. I thought about the people at 
S & W who earn a living by standing at the door of this restaurant 
allowing only whites in and out of the place. I thought of Davis 
Brothers where the manager stands at the unlocked door with 
his presence preventing entrance of Negroes. Lastly, I thought of 
Lcb’s where on Friday, May 17, the date on which the Supreme 
Court decision outlawing segregation in public schools was ren­
dered, students were allowed to eat!
A hungry man is a pityful man. A hungry woman who has been 
refused food that is lawfully hers, has the wrath of a woman 
scorned. Imagine getting up in the morning at 6:30, having your 
peristaltic waves tuned up for a delicious meal, and then being 
unable to eat. Furthermore, you have no money to buy a snack, 
so you must wait until noon to get what is served as “lunch”. 
May heaven help us.
The unbelievable thing about this entire experience is the fact 
that a few of the students who decided to persevere and get into 
the dining hall had to watch those persons in line in front of 
them get served for the first time and those in line behind them 
get served seconds, while they were told that they could not eat 
there. This was the epitomy of cruelty.
For an eating establishment that does not open on the minute, 
one questions the reasons for its closing on the second. I don’t 
blame the students, for they are only following just as Maddox’s 
henchmen. It is the lousy system that creates such a situation 
that I am attacking. Furthermore, I challenge anyone to justify 
this treatment afforded several hungry students seeking food in 
the midst of final exams.
Perhaps, those girls who work at the breakfast meal should 
be exempted from chapel so that the time for eating breakfast 
will be extended another half of an hour in order to better ac­
commodate the student body.
It is entirely necessary to mention that immediately upon hear­
ing of the incident, Dr. Manley carried out direct favorable action. 
Underclassmen, watch him, for he just may be our knight in shin­
ing armor sent to free his people from bondage. D. M. M.
Sororities, Fraternities 
Stir Campus Animosity
We will love you always 
Your little sisters,
The Sophomores
All too often, I hear my Spel­
man sisters express their desires 
for sororities on campus. My 
first reaction is to ask them what 
is a sorority? Of what purpose 
are they? To be more specific, 
do you really think sororities 
would be an asset to Spelman’s 
campus? I need not hear ¡their 
answers. I need only stop and 
look around at the different fra­
ternities and sororities on neigh­
boring campuses and think.
While some problems facing 
men and women’s fraternities 
are scholarship, hazing and wild 
parties, the crucial problem is 
self-segregation. The general ob­
jective of any social fraternity 
is to promote the art of effective 
living with our brothers, and 
provide for the development of 
the individual in all his relations 
with society. More specifically, 
fraternities have such purposes 
as to make college life fruitful 
and happy, to inspire the mem­
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bers to attain a place of useful­
ness, to be educational and pro­
vide for them mutual uplift of 
its members. Unfortunately, this 
view pictures the social frater­
nity as what it can be, namely 
a valuable social experience for 
young men and women on college 
campuses, an approach to the 
problem of brotherhood that is 
different from classroom experi­
ences or other man cirrtcular 
campus activities. But the issue 
at hand is not what fraternities 
can be, but what they usually 
are.
Fraternities are, of cource, im­
portant in socially rating an 
individual. But when fraternity 
snobbishness tends to influence 
to a significant extent one’s so­
cial life, and when jealousy and 
rivalry between the fraternities 
become major issues, it’s time 
to begin some serious thinking, 
ter enemies, watching individuals 
refuse to wear a particular color 
because it represents a certain 
fraternity, hearing an individual 
reprimanded because he or she 
associates with a member of a 
fraternity different than the one 
he or she is associated with, ob­
serving the uniting of fraternities 
against other fraternities to in­
fluence issues as important as 
campus student body elections, 
all make one wonder. Has bro­
therhood within the fraternity 
become so limited in scope as 
to make one forget that an even 
greater brotherhood can be 
achieved between the fraternities 
as well as with non-fraternity 
members?
Yes, you too, my Spelman 
sisters, stop, look around, and 
think. Would social fraternities, 
sororities, on Spelman campus be 
an asset? — Mona Rae Norman
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Chapel Service—Program conducted by the 
Class of 1963 .............................. Sisters Chapel
Alumnae Dinner.............................. Morgan Hall
Saturday, June 1
Meeting of the 
Alumnae Association
As you can see, this issue of 
the SPOTLIGHT is being dedi­
cated to the beloved, departing 
Seniors. The music department 
will be among those weeping for 
the departing ones-especially 
three of its most outstanding 
music majors. We will miss the 
sparkling personality of “Miss 
Charm”, Sonya Mixon, and the 
wonderful piano and violin solos 
of Misses Barbara Brown and 
Rhoda Horne, respectively.
Barbara Brown has been piano 
soloist with the glee club for 
three years, a member of the 
AMS chorus, the Spelman Col­
lege Orchestra, the House Coun­
cil, and SNEA during her four 
years here. She was secretary 
of her junior class, chimest, and 
an honor student. Barbara re­
ceived the Lucy Upton Award in 
1962. She plans to do graduate 
work in Music Education at 
Teachers College, Columbia Uni­
versity or the Manhattan School 
of Music.
During her four years at 
Spelman, Rhoda has been a 
member of the AMS chorus, 
Spelman College Glee Club, the 
Orchestra, and SNEA. Rhoda, 
also, is an honor student and will 
graduate as Salutatorian of her 
class. Her hobbies are, of course, 
playing the violin and piano. 
Wagnerian operas and reading 
philosophical essays and opera
Howe Memorial Hall 





4:00 P.M. Alumnae Procession with the Classes led by 
Spelman Granddaughters and with the 
College Students as Escort of Honor, 
followed by Planting of the Ivy 
Sunday, June 2
3:00 P.M. Baccalaureate Service
(Joint Service with Morehouse College and 
Atlanta University)
Address:
Henry P. Van Dusen, Ph.D, President,
Union Theological Seminary,
New York City......................... Sisters Chapel
5:00 P.M. President and Mrs. Manley at Home to Spelman 
Seniors and Their Guests, The Alumnae, 
Faculty, and Friends . . . Reynolds Cottage
Monday, June 3
10:30 A.M. Commencement Exercises:
Address:
J. Harry Cotton, Ph. D.,
Professor of Divinity, Harvard Divinity School 
Sisters Chapel
Conferring of Degrees .... Sisters Chapel
Tommie Hughes.
On June third of this year,
Venecia Gardner and George 
Anderson will exchange wedding 
vows. George is a native of 
Monroe, Louuisiana and a 1962 
graduate of Morehouse College. 
He is presently employed as a 
system engineer for IBM. The 
wedding will be performed at 
Danforth Chapel and the cere­
mony will be performed by our 
college minister, Rev. Norman M. 
Rates.
On the ninth of June, this 
scene will take place in Birming­
ham, Alabama. Here Estrelita 
Holloway and Barnett Smith, Jr. 
will consent to being “man and 
wife.” Barnett is a native of 
Atlanta, Georgia, and a 1961 gra­
duate of Morehouse College. He 
is presently employed as a chem­
ist for the Government Food and 
Drug Administration.
As the cool breezes begin the 
spread throughout the country, 
during the later part of August 
and the early part of September, 
Tommie Hughes and Nathenial 
Eugene Griffin will join the mar­
ried set. Nathaniel is a native
Goodbye Freedom! 
Welcome Happines
It is something about this time 
of the year that reminds one of 
many exciting and romantic 
things. A picnic on some ocean 
shore, a moonlit cafe, a walk 
through lovers lane, two people 
in love, all of these things may 
lead to wedding bells and the 
marriage vows.
Church bells have already 
begun to play that old wedding 
song. This scene is taking place 
throughout the world. Many 
women and gents are hurriedly 
preparing their wedding attire. 
The young women are waiting 
patiently to change their names 
from “Miss” to “Mrs.”, and the 
fellows are saying good-bye to 
bachelorhood.
This scene is taking place on 
our campus, too. With graduation 
approaching soon, many young 
women in the senior class are 
preparing to leave the group 
labeled “single women”, to join 
those of the married set. Three 
such people are Misses Venecia 
Gardner, Estrelite Holloway and
ìììnsicai ^ottingi
libretti are among her new in­
terests. She plans to do graduate 
work in Music Education next 
year.
Sonya says that her favorite 
hobby is singing and this is 
exemplified in the fact that she’s 
a member of the Spelman Col­
lege Glee Club, the AMS chorus, 
and the Chapel Chorus at More­
house. Sonya is also a member 
of the Spanish club, and the 
NAACP. She was assistant se­
cretary of her freshman class 
and secretary of her senior class.
Sonya, too, is an honor student.
She plans to do graduate work 
in Music Education at Teachers 
College, Columbia University, this 
fall. One wonderful day in June 
1964, she will be wed to Mr. 
Jerome Goldsboro, a native of 
Atlantic City, New Jersey. Jerry 
is a veterinary medicine student 
at Tuskegee Institute.
We are very proud of Barbara, 
Sonya, and Rhoda. We shall miss 
them next year and we extend 
to them, as we do to all the 
graduating Seniors, sincere wish­




of Tampa, Florida and a 1962 
graduate of Morehouse College. 
He is presently employed as a 
teacher at Booker T. Washington 
Jr. High School in Tampa. The 
wedding will take place in 
Blytheville, Arkansas on the first 
Sunday in September.
To you three young ladies and 
your prospective husbands, we 
of the Spotlight Staff extend 
warm congradulations. We truly 
hope that happiness and good 
fortune go with you as you ac­
cept your new role in life.
J. Bernadine Stith
We Will Remember
We will all remember. . .
Those hot days when stock­
ings or socks were required— 
for real—no sandals either.
When we had to go to the 
Ritz in a herd of six.
When you had to leave the 
Ritz in the middle of the climax 
(of the picture) —who cared 
about the ending—not us—we 
were conditioned.
Those nights we had to track 
over to Giles to that great “lib­
rary”—we were too young to go 
over to Trevor Arnett.
Those days—before 4:30 p.m. 
—you had to use sign language 
to say hello to a Morehouse man.
When you were so hungry you 
could eat a plastic bag and found 
one in your stew.
When there was a prowler on 
campus and you couldn’t sleep 
because you were so excited 
wondering if he would come to 
your dorm next.
Those hot nights you wanted 
to go out on the roof, and you 
did.
That day your roommate 
cleaned up the room and threw 
away your freshly written term 
paper.
The visitor in Abby who mis­
took the fire alarm for the door 
bell. . .and rang it—as she came 
in—we were going out.
Those nights the library funi- 
ture in Abby was rearranged— 
purely for sociological reasons— 
that couch just didn’t look right 
in front of the door anyway.
The night you got special per­
mission to stay out until 12:00 
and came “home” only to find 
the door locked.
That evening at dusk when the 
tree behind my date and me 
moved and said, “Young Lady’.
PARTING
And parting’s such sweet sorrow. 
Said Shakespeare, he spoke so
true.
But go we must tomorrow,
Dear Spelman, adieu.
We knew the day was dawning,
We could feel it deep inside 
For our heads gave constant
warning
Though our hearts would not 
decide.
Now, in the eve of parting 
See the tears we shed for you; 
Dear Spelman, it is dishearten­
ing,




I have to live with myself, and so 
I want to be fit for myself to know;
I want to be able as the days go by 
Always to look myself straight in the eye;
I don’t want to attend with the setting sun 
And hate myself for the things I’ve done.
I don’t want to keep on a closed shelf 
A lot of secrets about myself,
And fool myself as I come and go 
Into thinking that nobody else will know 
The kind of a person I really am;
I don’t want to dress myself up in a sham.
I want to go out with my head erect,
I want to deserve all men’s respect;
But here in the struggle for fame and pelf,
I want to be able to like myself.
I don’t want to think as I come and go 
That I’m bluster and buff and empty show.
I never can hide myself from me,
I see what others may never see,
I know what others may never know,
I never can fool myself—and so,
Whatever happens, I want to be 
Self-respecting and conscience free.
Edgar A. Guest
Ohe (Coad
’Tis a treacherous road I’ve chosen 
barren and dark 
damp and chilly
Sometimes spouting up jagged peaks to pierce and cut 
Sometimes sucking in the soil, making black, empty
caverns.
But still--------
’Tis a road of my own choosing.
’Tis a lonely road I’ve chosen
with never a brother passerby
except strange and eerie beasts, prowling in the
blackness.
no friendly, cheery sounds 
no warm and hearty greeting
But still---------’Tis a road of my own choosing
’Tis a woeful road I have chosen
With scattered here and there small pebbles of pain 
large stones of grief
and filled with echoes of the baleful moans and 
groans
of the aching muscles of time.
But still---------’Tis a road of my own choosing.
Mary Gaither







able, ambitious, suave, shy, 
gentle, enterprising, unselfish 
. . . are just a few ways to des­
cribe our personality of the 
month — Walter, “Bro”, as he 
is affectionately called on our 
campus, is a native of Augusta, 
Georgia.
He is a rising senior at More­
house College majoring in busi­
ness administration and minor- 
ing in economics. He, an avid 
sports fan, activitly participates 
in basketball and football. With 
his many academic and extra­
curricular activities “Bro” still 
finds time to have a part time 
job.
“Bro” possesses a rare per­
sonality which merits his being 
chosen as our personality of the 
month. This quality is his radi­
ating, permeating personality. He 
brings happiness to the sad, 
warmth to the apathetic, encour­
agement to the downtrodden and 
a ray of sunlight into the lives 
of those with whom he comes in 
contact.
Congraduations from all of us 
to this fine young man.
PRODUCTION
(Continued from page 1) 
Evans). However, the thing that 
most impressed me was the spir­
it of your class — you really 
seemed as though you enjoyed 
doing it.”
Speaking as a senior, we really 
did enjoy doing it. As a result 
of everyone pulling in the same 
direction and toward the same 
goal, a unity was attained which 
will last throughout the future. 
I think there is hidden truth in 




(Continued from page 1)
lacies in the original formula. 
Earnestine Crawford’s return is 
serving a twofold purposes— 
excited over the reunion and 
thrilled over her introduction of 
“Stine’s Originals” to the Rich’s 
Department Store. Nancy Fes- 
son sends her regrets that she 
could not join her sisters in 
their holy reunion. Everyone 
would have been thrilled at her 
appearance since she has not 
returned to the states after ac­
cepting the position of Chairman 
of Recreation and Physical Edu­
cation throughout Europe in 
1963.
Dorothy Sampson will be the 
life of the reunion when she 
gives her interpretation of her 
last French comedy, “How to 
Succeed Without Trying.”
Anxiously awaiting her re­
port are Florine Mack, Inter­
preter to the United Nations, 
Phyllis Umstead, interpreter at 
Geneva; Brenda Hill, interpreter 
at UNESCO; Tommie Hughes, 
Interpreter at the French Em­
bassy; Henrietta Stocks, personal 
interpretater to Mrs. Albert Man- 
ley as she travels throughout 
Europe; Barbara Poole and 
Marilyn Pryce are presently in­
terpreting the volume of Great 
Books written by Amy Holley, 
renown author of many best 
sellers.
Lessie Jackson and Robbie 
Tate are head Psychologists and 
founders of a chain of homes 
for mentally retarded Morehouse 
graduates.
Gwendolyn Kenner was re­
cently appointed to fill the posi­
tion as chairman of the Psy­
chology Department at More­
house College.
Jennifer Ragwar has perfected 
her dancing abilities and wil 
perform a dance involving “three 
bottles” on her head. Quite an 
improvement over the “one bot­
tle” dance in 1963.
Mary Jane Reid is norw giving 
out samples of the International 
Civil Service Exam that she de 
vised after surpassing the high­
est possible score made on the 
Civil Service Exam throughout 
the Western Hemisphere. Earlene 
Robinson has accepted an invita­
tion from Nina Simone to sing 
at her 50th Birthday Celebration.
Greetings and talk of past 
experiences and accomplishment 
cease as Dr. Ganpatsingh takes 
her place at the microphone. The 
program begins and the delicious 
food is served.
Loretta Mathews
CHALLENGE (Continued from page 2)
Spelman students are unique to this campus, and not univer­
sal among college students, and by working with the students 
to alleviate these problems.
3. By considering seniority more than popularity in the quali­
fications for residence in Chadwick Hall.
4. By recognizing that a student’s personal life is his own. For 
example:
a. Single dating should be allowed for all college students.
b. Boundaries on our own campus grounds should not exist 
at any time.
TO YOU I BESTOW
(¡Continued from page 1)
We, Mildred Ponder, Betty
Johnson, and Carolyn Willis, will 
our ability to have a “boss” time 
and still graduate to Maude 
Brown and LaVerne Lily.
I, Robbie Christler, will to 
Marjorie Anderson the ability to 
“dress” the benches on campus 
and still graduate.
I, Edith Simmons, will to the 
school as a whole the ability to 
think broadmindedly and to 
draw concrete conclusions.
I, Gwendolyn Kenner, will to 
Joan Blache chapter three of my 
Mental Retardation book entitled 
Habits of The Mental Retarded.
I, Jessie Stith, will to Joan 
Blache my ability to spend 
money wisely.
I, Bessie Boyd, will my ability 
to adjust the television to any­
body who likes to watch TV a 
lot.
I, Gail King, will my Spanish 
book to Elizabeth Parnell.
I, Sandra Shorter, will my 
ability to stay up until three 
in the morning to study to 
Yvonne Weatherly.
I, Mary Jane Reid, will to 
leave after four years of diligent 
and dedicated anticipation.
I, Amanda Hicks, will to 
Dorothy Fuqua, three phychology 
term papers so that she will not 
have to live in the library.
I, Lessde Jackson, will the abi­
lity to shirk duty work for four 
years and not get demerits to 
any incoming senior.
I, Carolyn Wright, will my abi­
lity to do all of my assignments 
on time and never worry about 
papers that are due to my little 
sisters.
I, Katherine Scott, will my abi­
lity to concentrate with distrac­
tions.
I, Estrelita Holloway, will my 
ability to capture a man and 
keep him for four years and 
marry after graduation.
1, Donnie Pickett, will all my 
beautiful hopes and dreams to 
the incoming freshman class and 
hope they will become a reality 
for them.
I, Robbie Tate, will my ability 
to sing “Gee Whiz” and dance 
to any promising sophomore.
I, Sonya Mixon, will my seat 
in the glee club and chorus to 
Wendolyn Murphy.
I, Amy Holley, will my room 
in Abby, my seat in chapel and 
vesper, my mailbox, my seat in 
the dining hall and all of my 
oampus possessions to Mirrian 
Johnson.
I, Loretta Matthews, will to 
any incoming senior the ability 
to be unperturbed by anything 
that happens.
I, Dorothy Myers, will my love 




(Continued from page 1)
Her out of school activities in­
clude teaching private piano les­
sons and assisting in the musical 
activities of Friendship Baptist 
Church where she is a member.
Next year Rhoda plans to do 
graduate study in music educat­
ion at Boston University.
AWARDS
(Continued from page 1) 
achievements in Biology.
Cecile Ganpatsingh received 
the Florence M. Read Award 
which is awarded to the working 
student who best exemplifies the 
ideals of the person for whom 
the award is named.
Electa Twyman received the 
John Hay Whitney Fellowship 
for further study in field of 
drama. She. will study at Iowa 
State University.
Congratulations seniors! We 
are very proud of you.
Blondean Orbert
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"So Many Memories"
When we, the Seniors, graduate from Spelmian College, it is in­
evitable that we shall on many occasions find ourselves reflecting 
upon our four (optional) years at Spelman—intellectual pursuits, dor­
mitory happenings, cultural affairs, and of course social life. . . .Hap­
py? Grim? Eventful? Sad? Hilarious? Deplorable? Incidental? Re­
gretful? Disappointing? Amusing? . . . Regardless of the adjectives 
we choose to describe our experiences, there’ll be so many memories 
. . . Snow in March. Chapel three (or five days a week. Christmas 
Carol Concerts. Vespers. The hi-fi down the hall. A loquacious hall 
mate. Gossip or joke sessions. Card games. Rain on Founders’ Day. 
The “merry-maker.” Falling asleep in class on a dreary day. The 
infirmary. “Burning the midnight oil” the night before an exam. At­
tending occasional off-campus fraternity parties. A movie at the Ritz. 
Tuesday night calling hours. Taking exercises (weight-reduction) on 
the hall after eleven o’clock. Trevor Arnett Library. Dances. Homo- 
comings, Morehouse-Clark games. Etc. . . And most of the things 
which might seem magnificent to us now in all probability linger 
most in our memories.
What will I remember most about my matriculation at Spelman— 
my Senior year on campus, in particularly? What will I feel the ab­
sence or loss of? . . . Here is my answer and those of some of my 
classmates to the question, “What will you miss (miss?) after leaving 
Spelman?”
Katie Coleman:
“In spite of my sixteen years of complaining, and in all sincerity, 
I’ll probably miss SCHOOL . . . and I’ll miss having Florine Mack 
to wake me up for breakfast, sweeping the floor at one o’clock (a.m.) 
for the day’s inspection, and especially having all my friends ‘right 
next door’.”
Carolyn Willis:
“I’ll miss, most of all, sweeping dust under the bed and putting 
trash earns in the closet before the house mother comes to inspect 
the room.”
Robbie Tate:
“I’ll mostly, miss the chain of friends and acquaintances that I 
have acquired.”
Jean Berrien:
“I’ll miss the silly rules and regulations, the duty work, the nice 
people who are convinced that they know more than my parents 
and are responsible for my upbringing, the fattening food, the ‘won­
derful’ classroom building with no heat or light—but it will be a 
pleasant miss. P.S. I hate to leave my friends”
Gloria Johnson:
“I will miss the calling hours (4:30-6:00) and the many friend­
ships I have made. Most of all, I will miss the Morehouse Men.”
Gwendolyn Kenner:
“I will miss, most of all, the friendships I have made. I have made 
many, lasting friends here who are very warm and lovable girls. 
Aside from this, I don’t think I’ll miss anything else, unless, of 
course, it’s the constant surveillance and the DON’Ts.”
Amy Holly:
“I shall miss the mornings without chapel, the Sundays without 
Vespers, the time out of class, and the mornings when rooms 
were not checked.
Anonymous:
“I shall miss my favorite teacher, Dr. James.”
Marie Thomas:
“I shall miss going to play rehearsal almost every night of the 
school year from 7:00 p.m. until 9:00 p.m.”
Barbara Brown:
“I shall miss finishing that paper, counterpoint or harmony exer­
cise three minutes before class time.”
Phyllis Umstead:
“I shall miss the beautiful organ music played by Mrs. Johnson 
in Sisters’ Chapel.”
Callie Herndon:
“I shall miss living in a dormitory and having to bring all my ‘junk’ 
from Alabama.”
Bronwen Utathank:
“I will miss the oampus—seeing it during different seasons of the 
year, the quietness, and sitting under the trees ‘meditating.’ I will 
miss the friends I have made here.”
Ann Ashmore:
“I’ll miss the friends I’ve made at Spelman and Morehouse and 
some instructors whose classes and encouragements I’ve benefited 
from. But it won’t be a sad graduation for me.”
Andrea Jackson:
“I will miss the humdrum, tawdry routine which college life af­
fords. I found too many set ideas and notions here. Life is not stale 
and . . . ’
Mona Rae Norman:
“About the only thing that I can imagine I’ll miss when I leave 
Spelman will be my friends, especially those I’ll probably never see 
again.”
Jessie Stith:
“I’ll miss the midnight gossip sessions between the occupants of 
the third floor.
Anonymous:
“I’ll miss the periodically statistical reports of Freshman failures, 
Sophomore failures, Junior failures, and last but not least Senior fail­
ures given by our ‘concerned’ President.”
E. Alfreda Smith:
“I’ll miss the continuous gripes of the girls in relation to rules and 
regulations.”
Barbara Odom:
“I’ll miss the great T.V. reception when the chairs are stacked on 
top of the television. I’ll also miss our busy friends who go zooming 
by like jets (the flies) in the T.V. room.”
Florine Mack:
“I’ll miss (1) going to chapel every morning, (2) going through 
Morehouse’s inspection line when going to Vesper, (3) the many 
friends that I have acquired, (4) waiting to use the telephone in the 
basement, and (5) standing in the long line for breakfast on Sun­
day mornings.”
Mildred Ponder:
“I’ll miss signing out and signing in so much that I think I’ll keep 
a pen and paper at the door for that very purpose.”
